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Perspectives and How They Affect the Oppressed 
 
 Some nights, while walking through campus to my apartment, I think about my father. I 
think about the tall - 6’4”, dark, and widely built man that he is and the number of students that 
he would frighten if he had ever decided to randomly take a stroll on these campus grounds one 
night. I think about some of the condescending looks one of my closest male friends would get if 
he were to ever open up to you all about his past experiences in prison. I think about the 
assumptions that would be made upon me if I were to ever talk with you all about the friends 
I’ve lost to gang violence. I think often about my life and how since moving to America, it’s 
been visually limited to such an ignorant perspective all due to my skin color.  
 Growing up in The Bahamas, I developed a love and deep compassion for those often 
seen as ‘troubled’. It was hard for me to ever look at people as ‘bad’ because I was more 
concerned with the reasonings behind their actions and I wanted to know what it was I could do 
to help them. I was asked to address a social aspect of a present national situation in America 
that I would change and the first thing I thought of was the perspectives of the privileged. I 
struggle to believe that something as simple as your perspective on somebody without knowing 
their background can indefinitely determine the way they are viewed and thus treated in a 
country.  
 
 Genesis 1:27 says, “So God created mankind in His own image, in the image of God He 
created them; male and female He created them.” When I studied this verse, I thought about the 
fact that God created each of us: Black, White, Asian, Hispanic, in His own image. Somewhere 
along this seemingly infinite line called time however, we forgot this. We forgot that the entirety 
of mankind and not just one race walks, and breathes on this earth just as Christ did, and the only 
reason I can think of for this is because of our change in perspective and lack of knowledge. 
We’ve been corrupted and filled with sin and some of us now view others as less than the other. 
We’ve decided that Christ was wrong all along and all of us weren’t actually created in God’s 
own image; only some of us.  
 Coretta Scott King stated that, “The world is in dire need of a spiritual awakening which 
will make those eternal values of love, justice, mercy and peace meaningful in our time”. Taylor 
University, America, and the entire world is in dire need of a spiritual awakening – a change in 
perspective. We need to be reminded of the words God placed on the hearts of the authors of The 
Bible, and the only way to get that done is by reevaluating our individual hearts. Am I afraid of 
or disgusted with my brother or sister in Christ because of valid reasons? Or have stereotypes 
taken over the clarity that was once so beautifully constructed in my mind? 
 
 My father is one of the five Court of Appeal Judges in The Commonwealth of The 
Bahamas. He’s an advocate for justice. He’s never laid a finger on anyone and he loves romantic 
comedies, but in America, he is a threat. One of my best friends had been incarcerated for 
protecting a loved one; doing what had to be done. The friends I’ve lost to gang violence got 
caught up in the wrong things. They weren’t fortunate enough and didn’t have the guardians they 
needed to direct them to where we in this auditorium are headed today.  
 My prayer for you is that one day you would have examined yourself enough. You would 
have allowed the spirit of God to awaken within you and change the way you see the oppressed. 
You would allow love, justice, mercy and peace to extend to all of mankind and not just those 
who look like you and those who live like you. Some of us seem angry because we are hurting. 
Some of us seem to always be drowning in trouble because we have no friend to help us onto the 
shore, and some of us are internally crying for help but will not speak up because we are afraid. 
There is more to the eye than you can see, and with a change in perspective I believe that you all 
will be able to see the beauty in us that’s been buried by all this world has defined us to be.  
